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Qj, Say then who doeft thou meanc Hull be her T'ing ^ 
~jfar.g. Euco he that makes her Queenc,who fhould clf e > 
Qh. What thou? 

j King I.euen I, what thinke you of it Madam i 
Qh. How canft thou wee her ? 

Kmg, That I would learne of you. 

As one that were bell aquainted with her hnmor. 

Qh. And wilt thou learne of me? 

King. Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Sen d to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts ,thereoningrauc, 

Edward and Yorke, then happily (be will weepe. 

Therefore prefent to her, as fometimes Market 
Did to thy Father, a bandkcrcheffc fteept in Rut lauds blood, 
And bid herdrie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble atfts : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vncle Rtutrs >yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiance with her good Aunt j4nne, / 
King, Come,come,ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qh, There is no other way, 

Vnlcffc thou couldftputon.fomcother fhape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Inferre faire Englands peace by his alliance. 

Which fhe fhall purciiace with ftilllafting warre. 
Kmg. Say that the King which may command intreats, 
Qu, That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 

King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Queeae, 

Qh, To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King . Say I will loue her eucrlaftingly. 
j£?#.but how long (hall that title eucr laft ? 

Kmg, Sweetly inforce vneo her faire lines end, 

Qh, But how long faircly fhall that title laft ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qh. So long as hell and Rjcbardhkaofit* 

Kmg. Say I her foueraigRe am her fubiedf loue. . 

Qu, But flie your fubic& loths fuch foucraingtie. 
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gvij.Be eloquent in my bchalfe to her. 

Otfs n honeft tale fpeeds beft being plainely tould. 
fang. 1 hen in plaine tcarmes cell her tny louing tale. 
^£.Plaine and not Honeft is to harfli a fii.'e, 

X/*/,Madam your reafons are too fhallow and to quicke, 
' Qh,, O no my reafens are to deepe and dead : 

Teo deepe and dead poore infants in there graue, 

Harpe on it ftill fhall I, till hcart-ftrings breake, 
fang Now by my Gcorge,my Garter, and my Crowac. 
j2#-P r °pf* a ’ n ’d,diftiounor J d,and the third yferped, 
fang, I fwere by nothing, 

Qh, By nothing for this is no oath. 

The George prophain’d,hath loft his holy honour r 
The Garter bleroiftit, pawn’d his Knigfctly rertue * 

The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be beleeucd, 

Swearc then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d. 

King. Now, by the world s 
Qu, Tjs full of thy foulc wrongs : 

King, M y Fathers death : 

Qh . Thy feffe hath that dilhonor’d . 

King, Then by my fclfe. 

Qh, Thy felfe,thy fclfe mifufeft : 
fang, W liy then by God : 

Qh, Gods wrong is moft of all : 

If thou hadft fear’d, to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beene broken,nor my brother flame. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an ©th by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grace the tender tembles of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beetle breathing here. 

Which now two tender play-fellowe for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes^ 

King. By the time to come. 

Qh. That thou baft wrong’d in titn.c orepaft. 

For Imy felfehaue many teares to wafti 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

1 he children Hue, wheft parents thou haft" flaughccred, • 
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